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latter may be gleaned from a letter to his father
after he had overstayed a vacation.

Jan. 21, '515. No unpleasantness whatever arose be-
tween the tutor and myself, for I told him I had had
orders from a sister not to leave home before she re-
turned. So he asked me if she was Vice-Chancellor of
the University, and I told him she wasn't, and he seemed
quite satisfied and grinned. So I grinned and we passed
to the more interesting topic of rowing.

Still more from the following anecdote related
by Sir William Hardy.

There usually are in the Gam, and especially in the
Granta, a few trout, some of large size. In Wilson's time
there was a large and well-known trout some pounds in
weight which lived at the edge of the mill-race in the
pool below Grantchester Mill. Many people had tried
to catch this trout. Wilson was one of the keenest fisher-
men, and it occurred to him that the trout might be
caught in the very early morning.

One morning in the summer of 1893, he slipped out of
College, made his way to the pool and caught the trout.
It was on the Monday immediately after the May Races
and probably the head porter, Beckley, who would have
done anything for Wilson, let him out. At any rate
Wilson caught his fish and in the pride of the catch,
without thinking of consequences, he sent the fish as a
present to the then Master of Caius College, Dr. Ferrers.

The Master sent for Wilson to thank him for his hand-
some present. But the Master was a strict disciplinarian
of the old school and in the course of the conversation
Wilson told the story of how he had caught the trout.
The Master in his curious high-pitched squeaky voice
said :

* But, Mr, Wilson, you*were out of College at three
o'clock in the morning ? '

'Yes,' replied Wilson.

' You had leave, no doubt ? '

' No,' said Wilson.

' Then I am afraid I must send you down.*